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ty of the stranger, whom he had met 





Tue characfér and culpabi 
st San Serapho, remained with Lord Angstein as an inexplicable 
stery. He co t 


ild not believe him innocent, and vet his conduct 











If together with its fellows, and in their still companionship to wave 


'| and bend and whisper, spake of a delight which she had never 


swilt- 


j 


I watched the 
winged shadows springing and playing through the bowered woods, 


shared ; and the hills and dells, whi only 





|| and were content to watch, told of a pleasure which waked in her 


a strange and nameless wish. She longed for some one she might 


love and who might love her. She never knew the sweetness ol 
howe d 


| parental affection, for though her father proved, he never s 


did not look like It He used every etfort to disc »ver who he || that tenderness, which only can be uttered by looks and smiles and 
vas, but in vain; for it had happened that on the very night of |! words; and of her mother, whose name was never uttered, sh 
rmeeting, there had heen an engagement with a detachment !| could only dream and think and weep. She wandered, thereigre, 


the knig ithood of St 
soners, and the absence of one 


The 


rer did not appear, was not slow in conjecturing the mo- 


see ‘ 
nemoers of 


ih S¢ veral I 


d or taken pr 


in whi 





enemy. 
Francis had been Kull 


nerson could not lead to his detection 


e strat 





uve of the appl cation which he had granted, and perceive d that 


niy on his own exertions to discover his retreat could he de pend 


rever seeing him again. These exertions he put forth to the 


stmost, and found a refuge from the tortures of conscience and 


jespair in making this pursuit the only occupation of his thoughts 


sent emissarics Into every of Europe to for the 


search 





part 








srunger knight, and em} oved every means of investigation which 
revenge CO ild s gest But no trace could be lof this mvys- 
yrious man; and the baron, as he gradually declined into the con- 





netion that they never more cot ld meet, re med himself to live 

ir load of 1 iry i ivence 4 and doubt 1 lied lk 
a ave yielded all wish of p vent, if he could have resol 
red the uncertainty in wi i hes rvied, as to the nnocence ol 


he had loved and slain iwnorance was full of ane 
alternative 
tld 

the mm lerer of a spotess 


is ** remors¢ 


mish, though knowledge would only have off n the 


i feeling that the wite of his affection and 1 mother of his ch 


was false to her vows, or that he was 


. . : 
soman, whom he had sworn to cherish and defend had no 





choice but to yield in silence to that de spalr wl 


without the fear of hell,’ and linger out the living death of an ex- 


tence that had no hope but of horrour, no memory but of agony 





With his infant daughter, too voung to retain anv recollection of 


these scenes, he returned to Italy as soon as the war was over, 


and buried himself in the retirement of his estate, in a solitude 


nly interrupted by an occasional visit to some part of Europe 
when anv information or reasoning rendered it probable that dis- 
rowerv might thereby be made of the individual for whom he sor t. 

wonderful that displaved that misar rome om which 
we have described, or that he shunned all comn cation with the 
world, and abandoned himself to the tyranny of the 






st’ To one who knew the visions that distressed | 


weight of leaden pain that pressed upon his wakur 


would have been no wonder that he 








* Was what he was, but that he ever was 
Or, having been, that he was stil on earth.” 

From these events to the pe riod to which we now recur, many 

is had elapsed. The daughter of Lord Angstcin had grown to 
womanhood, and to the richness of a rare and admirable uty. It 
¢a fact, not the less certain, because not, as we believe, hitherto 
served, that beauty of that soft and deep spirituality which over- 
comes the heart of t beholder, is rarely separated from profound 

1 morbid passion ; for the reason, as we suppose, t that s 

$01 Deautv, and indeed all beauty, accordir ytotts ¢ 1 





1, is the result and offspring of passion 


nd the position of this fair dar ghter olf a no le line, 


itodevelop and augment her imherited tendency to romantic 


ng. She found herself the last and lonelv remnant of a race 


ited 


and when- 


rr 4 vy 


la nade 


did and undying as the 


nd 


its name spice! 


| ibow-t 





rests which crested the autumnal hills are her; 


ver Mysterious lmacinings o 


gs of pot tic 








fentiment might wish to tame themselves bv mingling with the 
cuenchingness of the real might surround them, there was 
spectacle ofa parent tone aninscrutabie calamiiv, whose 





marvellous obscurity baffled the 


‘as we 


rivalry of * Epic, nay Pindaric 


mid the wild scenes of her paternal groves and woods shi 








} 


it to roam in solitude, fancy-guided by a maiden wayward- 


ness, and then, in the twilight of their dusky dunness, to dream 


the visions that arise without a sleep.” From nature she learned 





‘e alphabet of a passion, which soon informed her entire being with 





re of desire 


'smystic knowled The voice of the sparkling nil 
‘at, with a galliard nimbleness, sprang to the 


mantled dell, haili 


lap of the moss- 


long-souglit sweetness with a gay shout of 





¢ its 
‘adness, touched a responsive note within her breast; and when 


flow- 


hing cove, and when 


from the 





gized upon the shady pool, whose waters c 
7 stream to nestle in the bosom of some ar 
compelled to pass onward still lingered, and returned in smiling 


leave their bower of jovance, there awoke with- 


The oak, which dwelt silently happy on its native knoll, 


dies, as loath to 


mher breast a longer and a de eper sigh, that 
Purpose 


no case nor 


tad from its budding to its fading day had no pleasure but to stand 


baron, tinding that | 


| The butler ‘started wi 


among the groves beneath the silvery moon, breathing vague senti- 
ments, and waiting 

We must turn now to the domain which adjomed the estate of 
Angstein, and was the hereditary dwelling of the house of Riquett:; 
we have spoken of its beauty and of its loneliness. ‘Through three 
centuries there had not been wanting some representative of this 
feudal stock, to sustain on the spot of its origin the honours and 
duties which time had transmitted. Whether it was to engage in 
the battling rivalries of jealous chieftamship and make their name 


a word of terrour, or with a wiser heroism to calm the spirit of con- 


tention and diffuse the self-rewarding blessings of patrial hal pro 


tection, there was alwavs within that lofty hall some undegenerats 
scion of the strong blood which had planted those domaims ; and in 
the ancestral chapel, which appertained to those antique walls, the 


iorms oi a long line of barons, honoured for s ivage virtues or tor 


t uil souls, reposed beneath the escutcheoned dignity of monu- 
mental pomp. But the lustre of this storied name was obscur 
by clonds or sunk in night More thaw twenty vears had passe 
since the hereditary halls of this illustrious family had been b t- 
ened by the blaze of a cheerful hearth, er had echoed to the sounds 
of social revelry or domestic enjoyment. Of the surrounding rus 


tics who inhabited the small farms which divided the southern pot 


1" 


tions of the estate within the val almost an cntire generation 


cy. 


} } 


rem had other as- 


had passed away, and a large proportion of tl 
+} 


no 








sociations with the massive castle which from their fields they 
hailed, hich-looming through the waving trees, than those of awe 
desolation, and no higher | leasure n to rom the lps 
older chroniclers the many tales of dep ur with 
which their conversation abo ! 

[he circumstances co ( ithe a nment « t cas 
tle were shortly these About twer vears be« t ( K 
quetti left, mt prime ot , the last survivo 1 Vv. < 
termined, for the sake of n ng t dis ‘ sna 
and of dispersing the melancholy which solitude brought ” ' 
to seck employment in the wars w vere waging | 1 to th 
west and the south; and, closing t doors of his cast went 
ibroad on this des mm W here or how s arms we empl ved was 
not known to any whom he left be d; but about two vears after 
he suddenly re-d castle at mid rht, and summoning 
the butler to hi hall, told m that circumstances 
rendered it necessary for him to ive s estate for m years 
perhaps for ever He then took a s t fromm s{ er a 
um mark its peculiarities closely, and neve to suffer them to es 
cape from his memery, at d enjomed upon hin t anv e who 
in future years, should come to ‘ dwe rand show t t 
was to be received by him as the lord of that estate, ar treated 
with all the dis i : s competent to compel. He d 
ed, that af nv ¢ r | a ‘ r 4) 8 reg st was 
on no account to ted even to t extent of « s yr tie 
threshold; and that, above a rs » was to be perm d 
on any pretence to enter ¢ er portrait llery or the family 
chapel The count t nd asc the ser nis oxe tt vutl 

| who rema ned the onlv ¢ in of the es siiment ; arm avn 
been occupied for a few hours in his study alnong lus papers, 
mounted his horse about davbreak and was no more seen 

A few months after this, there stopped one morning at the d 
a man of large and sincwv Irame, ted asa cav r, and m ted 
on a steed whose fiery spirit seemed to show familiarity with the 
stir of battle He surveyed the extenour of the castle for som«e 
moments and then sounded the ponderous bell, ar d the butler ap- 


peared ‘at the door. Walking up on the porch he addressed him 





ion . 


with a tone of some 
“I presume,” said he, nodding his head, ** that your master is 

° 
not at home.” 


rr He 


“ Nor will be, I dare swear.” 


is not.” ~- 


* Not for some time 
* Nor has been?” 


** Notelor some years.” 


* And when, then, was the carved shield of stone which s 


his door-arch, a 


tood in 


front of the key-stone of efaced and broken off’ 








| sincere surprise, and walked out from 


| the door-way to look at what the stranger spoke of. 


* Tt is the first time that I have seen it.’ said he **] cannot 
account for its destruction 

**No hand but the Count Riquetti’s has done that, and the frae- 
ture of the stone is not three months old,” said the visiter; and at 
the same time taking advantage of the butler’s having left the 
door, he stepped w i “Tt was a needless craft; for if he had 
left the escutcheon, I should not have been obliged to give vou the 
troubie of of the ¢ el-door mie 

The attendant, remembenng the order of his master nterposed 

s rson betore the truder to prevent his ta er passage The 
latter placed his 1 nt } of his sword and fixed his keen 
eve u ithe m l, who a th the lance 

*T must beg vour i said he, bowing with a mock po- 
liteness 

The domestic ive wa ind the stranger traversed the hall un- 
til he arrived at a door whi was surmounted by a cross The 
he easily knew to be the entrance which he wished to find 

“Tt is locked,” said the butler, who had followed the warriour 


with a timid step 


* | have a kev,” said the str 


rer, taking his ponde rous battle- 








axe out of ts case of steel, * which | unlocked many doors, and 
l presume w fit the wards of 1 However, vou have some 
keys here that may suit as wel And he took up the b neh which 
hung by the side of the steward, and sclectmg one which was 
marked with a mit cross on the end, ap) hed it successfully to the 
door. ** Hem '” exclanned he as hs sy Ss rang agaist the check 
ered ma of the inal . mce wandered over the heral 
die ornaments of the melly-carved tombs, ** yust so ht And 
hese be dead K ett 
* All of them 
‘S nut muttered t r, almost to rast is he pas ed 
neo of the cha rt cast hall * strange, that of 
these many lords, all s 1 have ahome and peace except the 
liv one And yet the dead are wept 
The stranger then took leave, and continumg his journey, was 
00n Out of sieht 
Lor @ years, with their chances for some and their changes for 
all, rolled by ere any miter n occurred to the lonely silence 
winch shaded thos neient | It was tow ds the close of 
a soft autumnal att von, Woen the sun, slowly sinking through 
the Va ot wes i t th contre ¢ i Vast, have 
dimnies hol su tire, t the tillness of the vale was dis- 
t ” \ ‘ i az od trave r-carriave 
‘ the « tthe « \ person—a young 
na tot \ ‘ vy of countenance and dis 
t . eo ended from it and was admitted 
bey the od] er, W e family still cons ted the sole secluded 
nha ts of the 7 l ence of thes arnval, which we 
veral iw “ cad chiv a yr tie mm hhourng pea- 
santrs iolw iw i tie tol tue t nt i were tenants 
of the ma assy v ive rise toatl sand rumours and 
s 1s \ ‘ i it ‘ ral surge nal terest, there wore 
»ultera none _ | ! ecdiate preemets of the 
P ’ i . ena , ed or ! to the tumid rusties, 
‘ y 4 ed t a i ‘ ded through 
fear Sx WY \ ed to craw 1 1 tl ht, to 
‘+ we ‘ ‘ ‘ t t the e was to igait 
‘ 1a oe ‘ ole ‘ renewes ; 
1 \ ! move t t neitive t nor so d was there 
toh 1< inv oth ! t ‘ nelv | rw ’ arded the 
s t ¥Y pine ' ‘ ‘ cca n res 
line. w d over lor yours sur 
iveterv, and | ohe ‘ ‘ it the the ol 
' arrived t ne ‘ . 1 display the sy 
) " y i ed at the ife oon ie followmg 
I > nquire w er y of the lords of Kiquett: hed been 
ites © carr e whach li been seen. ‘I surly porter, 
if vn r at crious W * ed them that the pt fron 
who had com nt ! nner t y all cd to, was one who hed 
brought s ‘ + for hun from the city, and that he had returned 
ont . e evening by the same route that he had arnved, and 
that neither the r thereafter was there, or would there be, any 
wr resident at the castle than those who had always lived there 


, } 
ms, enforded« by considerable energy of tteration, 


at length satisfied t nquirers, and they returned to thew homes 


A few, however, mainta ned that | glits might be oceasior ally seen 





in chambers before destitute, and im Ils which past years had 
never relieved from gloom: and some averred that the form of a 
young man was sometimes visible through the openimgs in the 


trees, walking the moonlight among the paths of the lawn, or 


mtsing beside the banks of the stream whose flowery turf had not 


been presse d by human foot f many a lengthened summer 


This rumour, like most reports that are widely circulated, was 


| not without a foundation in truth. When the young man who had 


| arrived in the manner spoken of was admitted to the hall, he took 
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from his finger a ring and desired the attendant to ascertain if he 
The latter pondered the stone for some 


had ever seen it before 





moments with a keen seruti 


master had shown him twenty years before, with the injunction th 


whoever at any subsequent time prese nted it, was to be receive 














y, and knew it to be the same that his 





Sermons 1p stones, a 


| 
d lo these qual 





which endeared her to every one, and w 





tention that was due to the lord of Riquetti memory piously cherished to the present moment 
or of thatr said he, bow deferentially as he With such attractions, it is not to be wonde tl 
returned eal, “may ¢ nand what he will within these walls.”’ || time that Annette had attained her seve ive 
should be umerous r «ce $ t studies ) 
He would have added more e stranger had given him any sould num Her co ur dies I 
: the sc e ol ex trv. it was m oO © shi ‘ 
neouragement nd ‘ e would have ked for t rs of 
‘ , vu rage me ~) om ‘ . ; lee ‘ i Tix { yp n \ ‘ ae - | 
his late master, and whet the mi thts rently connected r » there, a i more | ‘ 
with lim in some way W i blood of hum nna he d onee elves the ce ¢ ‘ ¢ P 
been proud to honot but the . who seemed ¢ clined | we unat ) mn they ot ‘ \ 
- \ fy eae 
to permit any inter ns mt ect, desired to be shown \ ‘ 
‘ " ) part « er | ( 
to such apartments ot the bb ere f ed and comp ‘ 
‘ ed rer ‘ ‘ ( r 
tent to give him accommoda 7 Ihe butler pre " , . 
‘ ‘ nos to re \ 
ceded him to that | ol we « vhich had bee in the oceu- | | er ¢ | | { row tor 
| mey of the last lord, ar | thie e style f luxu ad iV t t ‘ vi 
’ 1 ’ r ! 
rious neatness in which it had been left by him The stranger ! a for ary ( 
I | ‘ . ‘ I ( 
wrofessed himself highly content with the a nents, and Viet rg y 
" . } ( 1t ‘ oO fa ‘ i 
it to be understood that he designed to remain a considerabl i en frequently fille s s le 
’ | f 
not an indefinite time at the castle, proces l to state the few i enone , ae ae . : i aie 
particulars as to time and taste ! he to have attended | to Annette’s side to l it 
to, and then dismissed the domestic from his presence he verw med che, ¢ ‘ 
] ‘ - 
had observed, as he tho it st r resem between the ‘ V 
i 7 : | fs tos e | . . } whieh ( ! t 
wa res te tranver a ym ¢ ee i ister, ame 
h into his « it 
this, with the other ¢ instances | ‘ . saieeasealiacn otc phosed into a ‘ etk () 
must be some connexion between t He pondered the to sing me F . the vy \ 
matter for some time while en cd t vents that 1 shed | es, | ‘ ‘ 
this arrival made necessary, and then ret dt i r t of m Phe w 
| he i ‘ 
the new-comer was sitting, to 7 1 question to him whieh he ) ’ : . 
: ' irresistibly toue daft I 
thought would compel him to yield a devree of that tmitormation ' 
: | finitely below its prototype, but | endea to prese 
he was anxious to posses the ntupent 
ss bable.”’ he ) nine th lo ml a t ' . ‘ . 
lt is probable, nT , open the « ‘ rin “J Nig, ee ’ . 
his speech from any titi ol dare as not | mer W t r it Tit by | s 
should be my lord, or has probable t! tt s, who have She ¢ ‘ ( 
‘ , 
seen the carriage arrive, will be ng to ki if any of the fa Which | ‘ ) 
nd w her « t ( 
mily of Riquetts is come J shall be happy to reeeive your order \ : ’ ! 
Rh thy eet st ot 
the point 
vn the | i ‘ e tempes hit 
* You will tell them, my good man, and all othe vho apply, Bus then, Eawet « aan 
said the stranger, who was pure ome t zzied by t y 
: : For thee, Love rt Love 
que stion, ** that no one whoeve s st hye , but that the My { d heart w ‘ ' 
who came in that carriage returned t ‘ You e to Chet stest < Ph , 
understand that my being here ts to be known to no on I shall And PI re yea . 
occupy only this corner of the ¢ tl nl neo « e, visible { n l ri =: . \ 
without, is to indicate t there ts anv inhabitant within | \ : ; 
am ere rity ‘ 
Phe attendant stared with a dis ‘ ed d withdrew Rr Oe P= 4 
* By that means,” sau t st r to when he was 
' I thee Love r vi 
alone, “I shall escape a multitude of ted form lavo - 
| vale I 
some question In i ta ¢ vi wel \ . 
The yvoung man e ed quiet ! t the castle, and N thee ‘ { 
the more frequently the 1 ed L« iw his And ev I love 
My ' 
countenance, wii he te 4 to s« zew s 
\ \ ‘ vi ove 
rity, the more firmly he ecame convineed that he mus ol t lo thee, | ’ ( 
lineage of the nol he \ 1 he so ed ihe 
, . I ’ the ‘ 
only circumstance whieh made him dot va rt t 
‘ ‘ t \ 
and temper Of the sti er ( ed to be of rT pacitie o Sars 
than he had ever known to eharacter of land st iV i ‘ , ' ; \ ’ 
blood of the counts of KR ( | ‘ 1 ane ‘ ad 
chase, and that de t m all manly exer ’ dy \ ‘ s 
p \ 1 : 
all those who had ’ Iv " t | ote 
rN 
tive and retiring dis tron, and re ‘ ed to medita : jel 
| t ‘ 
the shadows of the ero than to arouse the echo the for ; i, 
At might, when the moon-t crystals « r ‘ P 
ing the prospect with ene tim , he w no t \ ( 
trees, or gaz wit 1 vocal “a 
| 
the day, if not reelin besile t rose-searted banks, or on “ 
‘ 
seat enniched amor the s ery, he W t V P : It 
walls in perusal of the poe tion, « 3 ' 
fragmentary sheet such ta and fe ‘ 3s float ver \ , 
mind He seemed to « i profound mdi] ‘ ) . V 
, . ; vas 
external world, and to taste no flay of d 
‘ ty of 
dwell, with a creator's plac ride, ong tho 
his own invention; and, like the world he trod, to ole t ‘ 
ing habitually with a el ke en ‘ py of ‘ ‘ 
firstly off-floati dimly tre If, ‘ {ix \ l ( \ ( 
thick-glittermeg in the | otr dl 
Tob dtm our next - 
‘ . . . 
FALES OF TILE SAVOYARDS., 
eX ‘ \ 
THE VALLEY OF SERVOZ. ;, fs 
’ ‘ ' ‘ ~ 
Ir the rustic annalists t valley of Serv t ' ‘ \ 7 d 
there never moved uypx the ¢ t more ex vi « { Vine 
ful than Annette de la ¢ Hor form w ) to eC. we © ¢ 
the finest symmetry ; her eves black and sparklu l i sof wr + hy 1 ‘ 1 « 
was of the same colour, st of the same | s ) . ‘ ' ! ‘ 
of the rural connoiss: of the village considered vo pale P ; Whe 3 } \ ies ieee 
as it has been described to me, tom have been tifully f s s ‘ \ ‘ , ‘ cas 
but the sun of that climate, which usually marks ¢ ‘ ters of sty rund dy ved, who we 
the valley for his own, had so slightly tinged her cheeks with th t ¢ ther on the Cs i \ ' Ins \ 
rose, that it was only in moments of extraordimary animation and + whole partv was In mot the «¢ k. ft t nd som f © 
feeling that it was perceptible ; and during the last vear of her life lal yments of Victor, were found, while some mangle lg es 
it entirely vanished. Her disposition was pensive, but far from of his corpse told too soon, and too certainly s miserable fate 
gloomy ; and during the little village festivals, with which the Ro- Annette, who followed as fast as her fa imbs would allow 
mish calendars abound, a more gay and hearty laugh was seldom heard their acclamations of despair, and sank senseless upon 
heard than Annette’s. Still, she loved solitude and seclusion ; and the earth. Everv effort that kindness and pity could suggest was 
Ithough literature had not at that time unfolded its treasures to the || used to recover her, but for months they could scarcely be said to; 


** Found tongues in trees, books in the running bro 
id good in everything.” 





ties were added a sweetness and kind 


valley, yet her mind appeared to be informed by the beauty and 
sublimity of the scenes which surrounded her, and she 


e bee 
Ss ct 
4 
es « 
cote 
FANN 
wa ‘ 
y se 
“ae 


At lengt! 
but, ala 
otte at 
the ¢ re 
e matr 
7 
. ] 
espe 
' 
V 
“ 


I 
TY 
r 


t 














restore her suspended animation; for the state of listless j . 
which she remained was much more nearly allied to death 1 
. however, she regained the use of her corpors l 
her mind | ered from its dw g. She y 
r re ining inactive f yurs tovether. t ; 
! 1 Ss ‘ i 
mial se e \ t t ’ 
t ‘ 
‘ 
( i 
‘ ‘I 
Phe | 
\ | 
t \ 
ri ‘ ‘ 
t j 
‘ ‘ 
\ she wa 
! 
d ‘ ri 
‘ < \ 
\ 
i l ve 
ro me, | e! e! 
‘ ’ ¢ ‘ 
t \ ) ' 
\ ' , "Th, ' | I 
tg wae. er ! 
‘ { eve 
‘ ( = . 
‘ \ ‘| k it d | 
} 
n ¢ vi leave ‘ 
er lov ‘ the « 
t >WIlh awe ! S oF th ‘ ve = 
, ' 
Lunette 
A POETIC GEM. 
\ 
When Fi k le re 
oxy vy of \ 
v 
« ? T ‘ ‘ 
‘ t Ve ( t 
D 
I flower-s t wn 
WW eer en 
l soll i 
‘ { | i\ 
f etwer | white 
credited, wil 
e' Oh t 
( { nu not 
i ‘ 
Css y l 
1 eree 
‘ W 4 
1 
I 
\ 
cre " 
x ~ } ‘ 
t j 
‘ 
ts kk 
‘ t ‘ 
j ‘ v { 
. 
. : 
r ‘ / 
cked 
{ caske ' em 
me ¢ ’ t 
I ‘ ‘ ( 
‘ the ‘ t 
ly ' } 
‘ ’ s t 
he ‘ l ‘ maker of vs , 
lof mvs ' to thee Iw ‘ r 
hy s Tes ng through 1 led mind . 
sighs and sorrows of mv lonely | m 
tears and weeping of my weary eves abn 
thou mv kindred, gracious, glorious Gad! “ 


Be 


And fit me for a fellowship with thee. 4 
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_ , ; =K -aln . for fear, O wicked heart of mine! that he would resign : , 
THE FAIR FUGITIVE—A RUSSIAN LEGEND. cealment, for fear, O wi h ‘ resig ORIGINAL POETRY. 
me to the czar 
- > ” " * , ee | | ico so le eri ) 
BY JAMES ALDRICH. the lives,” answered Inrak, i inconsolable grief for your Se ER 
y loss TO THE RARITAN, 
*O welcome. pure-eve white-handed hope, In a moment was kindled in the breast of Inrak a passion strong 
Thou hovering angel, girt with golden wing as if it had been of vears’ duration He already ’ ( 1 the BY PROFESSOR INGRAHAM 
and theu un si'd torm of chastity! < Llosa as his own, and besought her to trust to n her de 
I see ye is y.a i v believ * e9 : 
Phat he. the Supreme G a eal allt . live ‘The ezar.”” said he, * has repented im deepest griet WM r river, W ver 
\ tas sia ers ve e, his violent t, as I have lea ou s ps, and li ‘ sl ve 
Would s¢ Stening gu a ed we lips « e Lady Catharine ‘ s s rhit 1 a sand \W willow 
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—contentment, with qeiet and security 





























While the angels of God all weleomed him, 
And number'd him with the blest! 
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ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 


LETTERS FROM PARIS. 


BY AN AMERICAN LADY. 


At Colonel G."s dinner we met a very agreeable man, a mem- 
ber of the deputies, whom I had seen a few times when we were 
here last vear. T happened to mention, in the course of conver- 
sation, that I had never visited the chamber of deputies, and this 
gentleman offered me tickets of admission, which, as you may 
suppose, I very gratefully accepted. I received them the next 
day, accompanied by a very polite note, stating that they were 
for the ensuing Thursday, and that we should then hear the 
budget discussed. I was rather sorry to learn that this was to be 
the subject of the debates, as I did not suppose that any speeches 
worth hearing would be made on this occasion. ‘Time proved that 
I was wrong 

On Thursday, as the weather was remarkably fine, we agreed to 
walk to the chamber of deputies ; which, although on the other 
We 


walked down.the rue de Rivoli, and across the place de la Concorde, 


side of the river, is at no great distance from our hotel 


where we stopped to admire the view from thence of some of the 
finest buildings in Paris. Standing at the foot of the obelisk of 
Luxor, you see before you the long vista of the Champs-Elysées, 
crowded with brilliant equipages, and ending at the magnificent 
arch of triumph begun by Napoleon to commemorate the glory of 
the Freneh army, and completed within a year or two by Louis 
Philippe. On the right are two fine old buildings, one of which 
was formerly the garde meuble of the crown, and is now the resi- 
dence of the minister of marine ; and farther back, at the end of the 
rue royale, is that beautiful temple, la Madeline. On the left rises 
the dark and gloomy-looking Palais Bourbon, or chamber of depu- 
ties. Behind you are the palace and gardens of the Tuileries 
Louis Philippe has done a great deal towards embellishing this 
square, which, by the way, is immensely large. It is now paved 
with asphalt; eight colossal female statues, representing the cities 
of Strasburgh, Lille, Bordeaux, Nantes, Marseilles, Brest, Rouen, 
and Lyons, have lately been placed here. The square is very well- 
lighted, and the lamp-posts, although not in the best taste, being 
Workmen 
are constantly employed on this square, and two large bronze 
But we 
Crossing the fine bridge called 


gilt, have a very brilliant appearance in the evening 


fountams will soon be placed on each side of the obelisk. * 
must not linger any longer here 
Pont de la Concorde, we found ourselves at once before the prin- 
cipal facade of the Palais Bourbon. This building was erected in 
1722, by the duchess dowager of Bourbon. It was chosen for the 
sittings of the five hundred 

The chamber is a large semi-circular room, ornamented with 
twenty white marble pillars ; the roof is ornamented with arabesque ; 
in the centre of it is a window, through which the light is admitted 
The benches for the deputies are covered with red cloth, and rise 
in the shape of an amphitheatre. Desks are placed before them 
The Auissiers de la chambre, (door-keepers,) about eight or ten in 
number, are constantly employed im distributing the papers and 
letters which are continually brought in for the different members 
The floor is covered with so thick a carpet, that the noise of their 
footsteps is not heard. ‘The president of the chamber and four 
secretaries are seated on an elevated platform, to which a flight of 
steps ascends on either side. Above the president's arm-chair is a 
large painting, representing Louis-Philippe taking an oath to sup- 
port the charter. He is represented standing on the steps of the 
throne ; the dukes of Orleans and of Nemours are at his side ; the 
queen, her three daughters, and the young princes, are seated in 
the back-ground. ‘The faces of all the actors in this scene, among 
whom were some of the most distinguished men of France, are 
very expressive. Ido not know by whom this picture was painted 
On each side of it are two large white marble statues; one of 


justice, the other of order. The tribune, from whence t! 


c de pt 
ties address the chamber, is in front of the president's seat, but 
considerably lower; a flight of steps on either side leads up to it 


} 


The ministers and their adherents sit directly opposite the presi- 


dent, and form what is called the centre. ‘The legitimists sit on 
the right, the opposition on the left ; and thus, when you are told 
that a man belongs to the cdfé gauche, (lett side,) you know at once 
that he belongs to the opposition, and rice versa 

We had very comfortable seats in a box in the gallery, and were 
so much interested by all we saw and heard, that we spent five 
hours at the chamber. The first persons who met my eye were 
count Alexander de Laborde, and M. Martin of Strasburgh, both 
of whom I have described They sit on the left 
the companion in exile of Napoleon, and the author of the Memo- 
rial of St 
small; his hair is perfectly white ; his appearance is unpretending, 
but dignified. He sits on the left 
member of the chamber 


Count Las Cases, 


Helena, was pointed out to me. He is exceedingly 


His eldest son is likewise a 
We 


His voice is 


He is small and dark-complexioned 
heard him speak on the present state of the navy 
Admiral 
Dugverré, who has been minister of the marine since the émente | 


not very strong, but he speaks slowly and distinctly. 


He was very vehement in 
He is, I should think, an 
honest, kind-hearted, but rough and choleric old seaman. 


‘of May, answered young Las Cases 

his gestures, and not particularly polite 
He was 
very much applauded when, at the conclusion of his speech, he 











* It was on this square that Levis XVI., Marie Antoinette, Madame Eli- 
tabeth, Charlotte Corday, Madame Roland, and the Girondins, Danton, 
Camille D lins, Rob re, and the father of the present king, met | 
Uieir death. 








|; Was winter 


| trudged along with the cares and burthens of life. 


said that what he asserted was not a mere supposition, but the 
result of his experience, (‘* de ma rieilie expérience.*) M. Sauzet, 
the president of the chamber, is rather a handsome man ; he has a 
fine forehead, is very pale, and looks very serious 
constantly employed in ringing the large bell which hangs on his 
desk, and in calling to order ; for the deputies are at times rather 
noisy. ‘The enthusiasm and vivacity of the French are nowhere 
more striking than at the chamber of deputies M. Arago, the 


celebrated mathematician, spoke 


once from his seat. His voice is 
very powerful ; he speaks very distinctly, and without the slightest 
hesitation. He is a tall man; his frame is uncommonly large ; his 
hair is gray; his features large, and, perhaps, rather coarse. M 
orators of the right, 


Berryer, the most distinguished among the 


did not speak, to my great disappointment. I have heard so much 
of his eloquence, that I am very anxious to hear him. He is a 
man of about fifty-five years of age ; he is rather tall, and the ex- 


pression of his face is very syurituelle. ‘The present session will 
soon be over, so I shall probably not have the pleasure of visiting 
the chamber again this year 

I have just been reading a book which has pleased me very 
much, Madame Parquin's Memoirs. This lady was educated at 
Ecouen, by Madame Campan, and was at that time the friend and 
companion of Josephine’s daughter, who, when she became queen, 
took Mademoiselle Cochelet into her service as lectrice, (reading- 
woman.) In 1815, when so many who had been heaped with 
benefits by Napoleon and his family abandoned them, and showed 
the basest ingratitude, Mademoiselle Cochelet remained faithful to 
her royal mistress, and followed her into exile. She remained 
with queen Hortense till 1823, when she married M. Parquin,* a 
veteran of the grand army. From that time till her death, which 
took place in 1835, she resided at the chiteau of Wolfsberg.+ 
Thinking, probably, that enough had already been written about 
the consulate and the bright days of the empire, Madame Parquin 
begins her memoirs after the fatal campaign of Russia, and gives a 
most interesting but painful account of the disasters of 1813 and 
1814; of the death of Josephine; of the return from Elba; of 
Napoleon's second abdication ; ar d of the persecutions to which 
queen Hortense was then exposed. This book is well worth read- 
ing to those who like to come at the truth, because it contains 
many anecdotes concerning queen Hortense, whose lot it has almost 
always been to be misrepresented, and to be called now amiable, 
but unpardonably weak and credulous, now restlessly ambitious 
and intriguing. Iam fond of reading memoirs, for I find in them 


the causes of those effects which we see displayed in history 





a ‘REMINISCENCES OF NEW-YORK. 


" 


MUSINGS BY LAWRIE TODD. 


Ir was nine, rp. M., a fine bed of hickory (not Lehigh coal) was 
glowing in the Franklin. Thinks 1, how inch better it ts to pay 
twenty-five cents for such a comfortable fire, than to pay one dollar 
for a box-ticket 

This idea carried me back to 1794, when there was only one 
playhouse in the city, and that was a small, shabby-looking article, 
held together by old nails and pine-boards. It stood back in a yard, 
near number eleven, John-street, where Flora now holds her court 
There Hodgkinson used to act the Deri to Pay, to the astonish- 
ment of a hundred and fifty simple men and silly women ; for, in 
those days, the folks thought twice before they spent a dollar one« 
There was a shed, covered with boards, from John-street, leading 
to the playhouse-door. ‘There were no hacks m those days; and 


it was a rare sight, indeed, when a carriage of any sort approached 
} 


its entrance. One play-night, a fire broke out m the neighbour-" 
hood. ‘The people rushed out, without waiting for checks. The 
fire was quickly put out. The people returned en masse I was 
curious to see what they were about, having never seen a play. I 


had heard that it was a school for morality. So I went in with the 
At the 
dressed like a Scotch ploughman, going to and fro, and whistling 
Magee Lowther 


there was such clapping of hands, stamping of feet, and shouting 


crowd time I entered, there was a man on the stage, 


He gave a smart crack with a whip; then 


encore, till at last the thing settled down with a long and loud 
I stared all round, to find out what they were laugh- 
Thinks I 


her lack brains, or these people wits; for I 


horse-laugh 
ing at, but could see nothing but the man and the whip. 
to myself, I must e 





saw nothing worth laughing at, when the uproar ceased. There 
next appeared a fine field of corn, with woods and waters, and every 
thing as natural as life. Presently a whole lot of singing men and 
they danced, sang, 


This, I thought, ' 


dancing women came running out of the woods : 


and cut all sorts of capers for near half an hour 





was well enough, only the lasses wore their frocks shorter than 
fashion ; and the ladies had no shawls on their necks, although it 
When Icame out, thinks I, 
, 


morality, and no place for voung men to sit; so I never went back 


this is no school for 


At this time, (1794,) I don’t think there were six pianofortes in 
( I 


the city : now, I suppose, there may be ten thousand. The lasses 


were all better employed: then they were the true yokefellows, 
always drawing equal, helping and cheering their good-men as they 
The mother and 
girls made all the clothes in the family. No merchant-tailors and 
their five hundred dollar bills in those davs ; no notes lving over. In 
fact, for the first fifteen vears I lived in New-York, I never heard 


* M. Parquin was one of the officers who were arrested at Strasburgh, I} 
in 1836. | 


| 
+ Wolfsberg is on the shores of Lake Constance, near Arenenberg, the i] 


i, chdteau of queen Hortense. hb 


He is almost | 


| child home. 


| of a protested note: hence I infer, that the pressure in the money. 
|| market is all owing to the increase of playhouses and 


 Ortes 


| because the solitary, little playhouse at that time, | don’t th; 


would hold over three huncred people ; but now we have 


SCVEN or 


| eight playhouses, and those so large as probably to hold three t 


sand each. I have heard that thirty thousand dollars a-week y 











support the playhouses. Now, only to think how many bu: : 
and bakers’ bills might be paid with thismoney! I heard of 
living in a five-story house, who one day, while at dinner, had t 
baker's bill, amounting to seren-fifty, brought up to him: he to k 
out his poe ket-book ; his wife looks across the table—* See, my d, 
that vou leave monev enough to buy the tickets;”’ tend we - 
wanted for the tickets—there were but fifteen in the book ; so 
baker had to call again, and the play got the ten dollars Next 
morning thev had nothing for their money but waking éy 
Now, how many thousand supernumerary door-keepers and st 
sweepers, men-singers and women-singers, lamp-lighters 
fiddlers, are killing time in those concerns! If all the men we 
|} felling trees and hocing corn, and all the women makin x cloth and 
knitting stockings, there would be no high pressure in Wail-s 
and the baker would not need to call again for his bill 
When Wasnincron was president, his wife knit stockings 
Philadel a, and the mothers and daug iters in New-York mad ] 
the dough-nuts and cakes between Christmas and New-year's : nox 


the married ladies are too proud to make dough-nuts ; besides, thy 


v 





don’t know how; so they e’en send to Madame Pompadour 

some other Frerch cake-maker, and buy sponge-ca\e or Jady- 
| fingers for three dollars a-pound. In those days, New-York was 
full of substantial comforts : now it is full of splendid misery ; the, 


there were no gray-headed spinsters, (unless they were very ugly 
indeed,) for a man could get married for a dollar, and begin house- 


keeping for twenty ; and in washing his clothes and cooking } 


q 
victuals, the wife saved him more money than it took to support 
her. Now I have known a minister lately to get five hundred 
Jars for buckling a couple ; then wine, cake, and other et cx teras, 
five hundred more ; weddig-clothes and jewels, a thousand: siz 
or seven hundred in driving to the Springs, or some desert moyn- 
tain; then a house must be got for eight hundred per annum, and 
furnished at an expense of two or three thousand ; and when all is 
done, his pretty wife can neither make a cake nor put an apple in 


ad unpling Then a cook must be got at ten dollars per m 


a chamber-maid, jaundress, and seamstress, at seven dollars ¢ 


and as the fashio » folly of the day has banished the mistress 








from the ki ven, those blessed helps aforesaid re len supreme: and 
while master and mistress are playing cards in the parlour, the ser- 
kitchen: thus, 


devil in the 





vants are playing the 


dle at both ends, it soon burns out Poverty comes m 


It is this stupid and ex; 


and drives Love out at the window 





sive nonsense which deters so many unhappy ba 


i0rs irom ¢ I- 


ing the state of blessedness: hence you find more deaths than 


marriages in the papers. 
its were few, and easily s 


Forty-five vears ago, our real wa 


plied ; Our Imaginary wants, none: now our real wants are just as 





few; but the world and all its stores can't supply our imaginary 
ones. In those davs, men got marned at night, and went forth to 
work in the morning, with all the sober realities of life on their 
backs: now they get married in the morning, and start off spend 9 
money, as if the wedding-day would last through life ; 
Much has been said and sung about the improvements oft e age, 
going to Albany in ten hours, and England in twelve davs, ete. It 
mav be so; but what then! I know the folks were happier w! 
we took three days in cong to Ne whurgh, ¢ aht to Albany, and 
twelve weeks to Europe. ‘Then people had time to live it 
enjoy life when the wind came ane ad, we furled on r sails dr 


ped anchor ; when the tide turned we floated 1 p; with ten or twelv 


passengers we had no lack of amusement Then we had no 
harrowing thoughts ahout home : our wives kept the kevs of the 
monev-drawer, and sat m the store knitting or sewing, to se t 
the shop-boy made the entries and behaved well to the customers 
The goods and furniture were msured, and we had no ¢ to tak 


go to bed in New-York and wake 


ip. Now, to be sure, you may 


up in Albany ; run round, collect money, and be home in ume t 


time vou are worried ; for, if d 


take up vour note: bu 


ed but an hour by accident, your note may be protested. Well, y 


get home, five hundred short ; you go from house to house, and a 





three p. m. tl It is too late 


note is taken up 





ner; you take a cup of coffee and a cold cut, away to your 


office, turn over the leaves in search of means to return the 


hundred to-morrow, and get ready for another note, which is pavable 
on Saturday. You are home at seven p. m., sore, fatigued, and 
jaded, both in body and mind. For fifty long hours your young wile 


has not seen vour face; she hears vour foot ; she mects you at the 
door with one of her sweetest smiles. Your mind ts soured ; ' 
can scarcely find a kind word to give her in return, nor half an hour 
to sing a song to the baby ; you drop on a chair, fling your hat 
the winds; you are tired, and in thirty minutes your head ts on the 


pillow, where vou dream of bank bills and brokers ull dav! 


morning These men breathe ; they don't hve Before ste 


was got up, man’s life was compared toa journey: now it’s mos’ 
c mphatically a race, and most unhappy ts he who ts foremost 

Turkia’s sone —The oak-forest bellows, the clond gather, the 
damsel walks to and fro on the green of the shore; the wave break? 
with might, and she sings out into the dark night, her eye disco 
loured with weeping: the heart is dead, the world is empty, and 
further gives it nothing more to wish. Thou Holy One, call tv 
I have enjoyed the happiness of this world—l have 
lived, and I have loved. 
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“My name is Allegra,” said the beautiful stranger. “I was 

















Sub- 


the imposing pomp and splendour of the catholic religion. 
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noney- FACTS AND FANCIES. born at Naples, and the revolution which deprived Murat of his sequently the deposits in the cemeteries of St. Eustache and St 
ep Af ae. Se || Crown, deprived my father, also, of his country. He fled to Ame- |! Ettenne-des-Grécs were similarly removed to that vast charnel- 
thi a 2 | Tica, carrying with him, however, the best part of his wealth, which,! house ; and there, too, were deposited the remains of those who 
think, ONE OF LOVE’S STRATAGEMS. ; ye P , ar 
veka . from his solitary habits, accumulated from year to year. As my! were slain in the bloody battles of the bloody revolution, together 
thoo. A ROMANCE IN REAL LIFE. evil fate would have it, when I was on the verge of womanhood, with the bodies of those who were butchered in the prisons on the 
won't = he formed an acquaintance with a young Englishman, Sir George second and third of September, 1792. From that time to the 
t . > s = 
: In the month of December, 18—, a young man arrved from Walsingham, who soon acquired unbounded influence over him. | present, (1839,) the catacombs have received the exhumations of 
Paris at Dieppe, and took up his residence at [Hotel de ! Europe. My father died. God forgive my suspicions, if unjust, but his | fourteen cemeteries, the last being those of the Hépital de la 
ad t He was idle, had been fortunate, and the sole object of his stay death was strange and sudden. On opening his will, it was found | Trinite Formerly funeral monuments were also carned to the 
et was some little adventure, some ball-room conquest, wherewith to _ that all his wealth was left to me, but on condition that I married catacombs. The tomb of Isoire, (a famous robber.) which be- 
a, be employed, and whereof to be vain Weil, in the hotel there | Sir George Walsingham, who otherwise inherited to my exclusion. | longed to the city, stood at the principal entrance, but was removed 
s ae lodged a lady, young, beautiful, and enveloped in all the undefina- I implored his mercy ; told him I never could return his affection ; | as an object of religi up. After changing owners a dozen 
a ble attraction of mystery. No one knew her; she went neitherto | and, at last, finding refusals and reproaches in vain, I fled hither times, it was converted into a guingette. In like manner was the 
Next the baths nor to the balls; and she had not even a servant with with what money and jewels I had. Alas! even here he has pur- cemetery of St. Sulpice transformed into a place for dancing. The 
. her to be bribed. All in the hotel were raving about her beauty, sued me! Sir George Walsingham was the officer who urged the | words Bal de Zephire were placed directly over this pious in- 
: her grace, and her dignified manner. At night they would steal Northumberland to the dangerous trial of to-day ; m a few hours | seript 
, up stairs to catch the tones of her voice, for she sang exquisitely. | he will be here; he will claim me as his wife; and what rescurce ** Has ultra metas requiescunt, beatam spem expectantes.” 
Our young Parisian’s head was completely turned. ‘To have such | have I! Will you save me from a fate more horrible thandeath’”) po) . ) } " 
1 We bd . 7 3 “ : oe > Each subterranean street, in this city of the dead, corresponds with 
a neighbour, with the face, he doubted not, of an angel,—he knew * With my life! oniy tell me what to do,” said Eugene, gazing : . 
j S 4 Me = one above; both are marked with the same senes of numbers 
she had the voice of one,—and yet neither to be able te see her on a face lovely as a dream ' , ’ , 
stveet, ) , \ Immense pillars and buttresses are built to support the arched 
nor to speak to her—it was enough to drive him mad. He bought “You must stay here ; I will go to meet him, and be the first aie ' 
. | roofs of the vaults, and to prevent the houses and inhabitants above 
a guitar, and composed songs, where the word neighbour (roisine) to propose a reconciliation. We will send for the priest who will , 
gs in £ : el from being precipitated among their silent neighbours below. A 
) served as a rhyme to the word unknown (inconnue.) It was quite | marry us I 
| . — pom large number of officers and engineers were employed to construct 
in vain, song and guitar were equally wasted. At length he re- * Marry vou and Sir George . 
now ‘ : ' ms A é and carry on the works, in such a manner as should give security 
‘ solved on writing: a world of cupids, grapes, vases, and roses, “Yes; you will follow us to church, and, as we come out, you ae ’ ’ 
S, thev ae th | , bl ; ; . . to the citizens, who live in all the display and gorgeousness of 
j . » border of the paper; the seal was of azure blue wax Ww im.” } " 
Mur, OF adorned exe" . be f - e TI hol ’ ill kil him 3 human grandeur over that dark and dreary abyss 
t yre a dove ready for flight. 1e whole staircase was per- + him?” . 
and bor be 1 “) i : he had ; ae fs “ In a vase of antique form, a fire is kept continually burning, to 
od as he bore the scented epistie to the servant he had paid to “ >| ae ’ 
fumed a . . we ine half 3 : . ell , purify the air. A fountain for the use of the workmen has been 
rey it. ut the letter, and its half dozen successors, brought “ vill be an absolute murder, an assassination.’ 
ie convey it. B ; ght ut it will be an absolute murder, an assassinatic dug in the catacombs, and its almost noiseless flow through the 
s no reply. Our Parisian was stupified with astonishment : what! | “Murder, and him ! it is a justice—a duty ; are you acoward ’" || .. . , 
y ug . ; ; bl daf ; J . surrounding gloom aflected me to tears, by the association of ideas 
4 > , "7 ’ ne } » > > : ¢ 
> erly irresistible, remained a fortnight under the same She rose 9 > re » s da ne ‘r white , . 
Louse had he, the utterly a ' A ; he rose from the table, the veins darkened on her rite <g> it induced : as drop by drop, momentarily illuminated by the fire in 
f young é autilul woman, and Only learnt that she ‘rec > rolouring c . i yes : g, as a } 
g his roof with : young aye Paul uly : at she | her cheeks colouring crimson, and her eyes flashing, as if she, at the vase, fell from the urn into darkness, I could not but liken 
; »y the name of Madame Paul; a name, too, which was not vast, knew » mes 7 a , 
n went by th a " . c least knew not the meaning of fear them to man, who rises, sparkles a moment, then falls into dark- 
i supposed to be her own! Love has many stages, and the young “But,” said Eugene, pale with contending passions, * what ||)... and. like them, is forgotten 
‘renchman hi at one very unusual with him, namely, me- eds this marriage !” } ! 
teras, Frenchman had arrived y . ’ y» needs this marriage I found in the vaults a mineralogical collection of various speci- 
J " “Wh ' . . . vical . x 
i ae lancholy ” , : , - What ! let him revel in my father’s wealth, which I can only |) pene of earth and stone: also a pathological museum ; but my 
. » he was sed from a disconsolate revery by one « . rit as his ” , 
mMooun- One day he was ~ re i I < Oe i M "the whe rit as h s widow raind was su oppresst d and overburthened by reflections of man s 
prvants, who » had bribed to observe the motions of Madame > caus he ez st gaze *r large bla , vad- ? 
» and servants, whom he h ; ) : i ; d n He caught the earnest gaze of her large black eyes, the plead nothingness, and the oppressive admonitions of mortality around 
au g to iniorm him that she was just gone down to the ‘ T he a il lip > caugi ‘ hite n and ! . 
en Paul, running in to infor : j ‘ ‘ ot ing of her beautiful lips: he caught her small white hands, and | 1... that I derived no pleasure from these collections, and no profit, 
; lav sce ack hich was savouring to , » har- . ! , , 
hii quay, to see a packet which wa n * iring to enter the har- swore upon them to do her will except a humbling sense of the vanity of human knowledge 
u he teeth of a contrary win n an instant he was I “Vy “ave me ” 83 he, “ »;" she ke it , 
; bour in the teet 1 of . I y . st . is on his You must leave me now,” said she, “ it is late ;" she led him I followed the gallery of the boulevard St. Jacques, and saw the 
; > quay he s as writhing un e rence he a as closed, he agai hose radian 8, 3 
way to the quay i ¢ sea was writhir g inder th — of the | to the door, and, as it closed, he again met those radiant eves, and magnificent works of the aqueduct of Arceuil, built in the time of 
t The whole was gathe he heights ick urely a heir long and lingerin; 
Es stormy wind. The whole town was gathere ory ve he z ts which surely love was in their long and lingering look Louis XIII, and the aqueduct of the emperour Julian. My atten- 
mms > coa atching the vessel, which seemed | T ig he hot as distur! ) TI ind ! 
i commanded the coast, W < h ng the ve sel, which seemed, in sheer That night the hotel was disturbed by an arrival. The wind | 4). was often arrested bv 1 dering and picturesque ruins, glim- 
*Ss ‘9 ‘ < i@spi > Turious Win i J alling “hang an nue ps “k t nter } ] arvou « ing 
oe madaces, forcing its way despite we furious wind and the falling | had changed, and the packet entered the harbour. Next morning | ,,,.:,,, s the uncertain rave of light fell unon theas, with etelnetites 
de The gale s¢ rong. thi hee sal crucifi Totre “ye r us i ur Talsincha } 1e nt . . ; . 
c tide The gale blew so ve ngs t “i t : wee al ifix - Notr Eugene learnt that Sir George Walsingham had come ; he learnt, of alabaster, formed by the percolation of water ie gate of the 
d 4 if Ss rours bent Uke a wah " ‘wa i ' rit ing hat rd s i ITC pre 4 h - 0 M4 } } 
:. I ume de sant ” s ben " Goan - : n — too, that orders had been ent to prepare the chapel for a mnaeringe. || eactiiale of the catacombs ic sarmeented with s poetical inserip- 
iht - mie st ainted with divers ¢ urs, light ip b al 1€ sony anotl 1 rview é ord “ATTiag at } 
" sight the nc ‘ ship, pa re 1 ¢ rs " r ahte« p by In vain he so a PKs : iterview with Allegra. A carriage a tion, and in the interiour there are many obelisks and altars bearing 
: one Oo yse chance rays which stray o'er darkest seas, while the , we up to the do Supported by a tall, dark, stern- , 
% one of thos y . ule length drove up t oor pported by a tall, dark, stern inscriptions m various languages. The pillar of the Memento has 
than background was formed by barriers of immense black clouds. Now, ;, looking man, Allegra was borne to the vehicle; Eugene followed tae wands. onls 
thay a - ord , . 
the vessel seemed lost in air, as it rode the ridge of some enormous || it, and arrived just as the ceremony was concluding. Sir George ‘“punvis es!” 
wave ; and then, again, seemed lost in the abyss of waters. ‘It | held his victim by the arm, and fixed his keen eve upon her with a , ? . 
§ 1 a : Np . ‘ ‘ > A ‘ but they contain man’s whole history. On another tomb T read 
oe is the Northumberland. an American packet,” said an officer. ** By | cold and cruel expression ; she was almost hidden by her veil ; but ; 
3 } 1 ’ — the tollowing 
* our lady! she carries the stars and stripes aloft with a gallant bear- | she was trembling, and the little of her face that could be seen : ‘ . tint ht 
. " , ’ . ° ett seeds of scor ever inte in w earth 
/ ing. Yonder is her captain disputing with a tall man in naval uni- || was white as the marble of the monuments around the chapel Peace be to the dead, and to the living union and oblivion ™ 
‘ form. Faith! but the captain’s mght; it is madness to think of The ceremony was at an end, and they were departing. Instant) .T . , . 
aS I r Sack ' ' ' ' p : ry The Tombeau de Gubert, the great satirist, bears this affecting 
ae entering the harbour in this weather — Suill, his tall companion in- | the young Parisian sprang forward and struck the bridegroom on 
> ” . F i ‘ tion 
sists; how can they risk such a noble vessel! the face . * Au banquet de la rtuné convive, 
' In advance of the crowd, her feet on the wet and slipperv rocks, « Liar, murderer, and coward ' do you dare follow me?” J'apparus un jour, et je meurs!” 
It stood a female, immoveable, with her eye fixed on the naval officer, The Englishman started, and struck him in return he pillar called the Clementine Nights is inscribed 
- whom she could distinctly see by means of asmall telescope. Her * For life or for death—yours or mine!" cried Eugene, offering * Parlate, or avan che rimane 
graceful form told the Parisian it was his unknown. ‘To catch | him one of two pistols “ vem ve ee © CORRENTE? 
ss . a ~ . i neon wad ‘ i smhze vlnane 
“$5 sight of her face, he went knee deep into the water: he stood di- They retreated a few paces, fired, and both fell; Sir George : : — 
‘i . 4 - 6 On a beautiful sculptured urn | found this, in English 
“ rectly before her ; but, so intent was her gaze upon the vessel, she |, was killed, the Parisian dangerously wounded. He was carried to 
sdidenk Bask ob } } . *Marie' I shall go to her, but she shall not return to me.” 
cule saw him not. Suddenly a dark shadow fell over him; the specta- | his hotel, where he remained some hours msensible At length 
. ; ; < < umb ré oO ’ \ 
aia tors warned him of his danger, the next moment a gigantic wave | he was able to speak. His last recollection was seeing Allegra But of those who slumber there, not one in ten thousend hee 
: . . ny me r msc tho wnes of all ag . 
; burst over his head. He sank, struggled, rose, and, dizzy and | faint in the arms of the attendants any name or inscription; the | of all ages, conditions, and 
. . 3 ” 1 s . wor “f ous } I had ‘ J ; 
, dripping, scrambled to the shore, amid the laughter which his safety “Where is she !” exclaimed he, looking round the room eagerly sexes, are promiscuously heaped together; no evidences of pride 
ee ensured rhe first thing he saw was the beautiful unknown laugh- * Who, sir? Ma ver them; all are equal, and all a leeping, and must for ever 
' tinue to sleep, under the black and immoveable pall 
: ing too. He cast upon her a supplicating lock of re proach. She * Allegra—Lady Walsingham—Madam Pau!—where is she ‘ we to sleep, under the black and namoveable pall of oblivion. 
weha extended her hand to him. “ Ah, how I blame myself,” said she * She left town some hours since 4 
nas to him, m a low sweet voice ; ‘it is for my sake you came ; is it “Gone !"" and he sank back on his pillow THE WORLD OF FASHION, 
not so! do forgive me Our voung Parisian was now fairly out No message had been left, and no trace of her could be discov- 
we of his senses. At this moment a general shout announced thatthe | ered; but one of the servants brought him a locket he well remem From thet Court Journal 
tay ship had tacked : away she bounded from the shore, like a sea-bird |, bered seeing her wear round her neck that fatal evening. It opened . 
a ie : ’ 5 ‘ = : THE QUEEN'S MARRIAGE. 
: over the waters with a spring, and contained the miniature of a singularly handsome : 
“ ” . , *. Dh , this will be the first instance m which ¢ vee ege 
er Ah!" said Madame Paul, with a deep-drawn breath, and ape-| young man; but it was neither Sir George's likeness, nor his own As will be the first instar ' ch a queen regent has 
culiar expr n of ¢ ter h the 1 Id r . contracted matrimony after her acce on, there are no pre cedenis 
HE: ) *ssl0 7 countenance, **s ic > bette \ = = 
pression ¢ our ance Oo much the etter ao not upon which the ceremomals connected with that event can be found- 
vable (turning to her companion) ask if you love me, I know you do; I THE CATACOMBS OF PARIS, ed. There, however, can be no doubt that there will be little dif- 
, anc am sure of it. Come at five o'clock to mv room : I will order din- PRO ree an Trenton —_ ference in such respect from those observe dona king's marriage 
wile ner for two Do not fail: I must spe ak to you; to-morrow it will —-—— Such bemg the case, the ceremonials will be conducted much in 
é be too late.” Yesterpay I visited the celebrated catacombs, that wilderness | the following manner bridged 
> , - ° . . . } ! se day when state ceremones are much abndgec 
\ From that time till five o'clock he was at his toilet. Five struck, | of human bones. Of the three staircases that lead to those vast In shese Gays, emer ; : _ = and 
: I . ° > . I cl he B le ' Enf neglected, it is not nuprobable that his serene highness’s progress 
. . rr +)) P he hur a aT ' an nceless aps } “ho hat 4 he uy 
hour ie felt he was, as ever, irresistible, and he hurried to his appoint- | 4nd voiceless apartments, 5 oo that at the Barrier de YET, to the palace will not be a state procession, but that he will land 
tt ment. She was singing a wild sweet song as he entered ; and her | ®t from the attractions of its name, which ts somewhat remark-| jncoo at the Custom-House stairs, and proceed privately to his 
thes hack turned to the door, gave him an opportunity of observing, as able for such an eutrance. A black line drawn along the roof, |) destination: but this has not been determined upon. Hi, however, 
the the leaned over her guitar, the most « xquisite shoulders, and the &" ded me through numberless and intricate paths, which extend — the old state s vould be kept ¢ ys ay occasion, 8 royal arm h will 
: ‘ 5 hi 0 theee shores, and roval carnag t * paiac 
“ prettiest shaped neck and head in the world. She rose with grace- | beyond the bounds of the city. ‘The quarries are situated under  ©OP**S + be taees ' ne ¢ nae we o the palace, as 
ful f ; ; t ; : es tices te S nd St. G a ideas Kini ol hefore sax Should the pro on pass through corporate towna, 
: y " } mo evelashes lac —hiae he fauxi« ss: Jacques and - rinain ; immense hed i . 7 
st u con usion, and her long evelashes feil over black eves—black ve Ta . g scqut a ot. Gert ; ’ nu Caps OF che mayors and burgesses on these occasions usually present an 
4s Gulnare’s when their light wakened the slumbers of the pirate bones have, at various times, been removed from cemeteries in the (address of cor gratulation, and formerly would have presented the 
She was now dressed in white, her rich dark hair was gathered up |, Civ, to the catacombs n 1785, a decree of the council of state groom with the freedom of their respective towns ; but the municipal 
the by combs of gold, her girdle was of gold, also, and so were the | oTdered the suppression of the cemetery of the Innocents, which — reform bill may have made some alteration in the powers of the 
eaxs : } } } oratior s spec 
eas massive bracelets on her arin, whose symmetry a sculptor might | had become so overpopulated with the dead, that the soil was | Corporations in tals re ~ a i 
sco- have modelled. T! : a ae i Soon oh th ht a atte His serene highness will be reecived at the palace by the whole 
4 “Mell hey ss ) ne t al . ¢ SEC any » rove * neignbou ow streets; e cer y . ‘ ‘ 
and " a vey sat down to dinner, and all restraint floated Tl any HO Geers ae Reoum ‘ of the roval family, and the marrage will take place the same eve- 
chy away with the champagne: coffee, liqueurs, and confidence, came ,; ¥48 converted into a public square after the removal of the bones, ning. ‘The event will be announced by the firing of the Park and 
have together. which were deposited in the catacombs, and consecrated with all | ‘Tower guns 


It was formerly the custom to celebrate the marriages of the 
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place in an apartment of the palace, the ceremony being performed 
by his grace of Canterbury, the dean of the chapel royal assisting. 

The royal bride and bridegroom will remain in retirement for 
about a week, probably residing at Windsor. On their return to 
town addresses of congratulation from the diflerent corporate bodies, 
and from the universities, will be presented severa//y to her majesty 
and the prince 
but not the prince 

The newly married pair will proceed in state to the theatres 


The two houses will also address her majesty, 


royal immediately after their ippearance in public, and a series of 


balls, concerts, and dinner parties, on an extensive scale, will be 
held in suce¢ 

The elfect of her maye 
will be great and decided of last year, 
coupied with the fact that it season of particular excite- 
ment, caused a complete and total fatlure as regards all fashionable 


pursuits. “Th 


ssion 
‘s marriage upon the world of fashion 


The 


followed a 


unfortunate events 





only fete a little out of the common style was that 


given by their graces of Somerse The marriages in high life 
were remarkably few, nay, what is more, the coquetings and flirt- 
wg of last season were less p ent and peree ptible than we can 


More th young lady will remember with morti- 


recollect 


it One 
fication the ison of 1839, as the one in which she was brought 
out, and yet (rem ible as it is) without exciting notice or admi- 
ration. ‘The old dowager Count ——, considered by the uni- 
versal consent and appl e of all mothers of marriageable daugh 


ters to be the cleverest matrimonial broker and fashionable chape- 
rone in the three kingdoms, declared that in 1839 even she 
Her ladyship was heard to say to a friend, “This ts 
the regency in which | have had a girl left on 

my hands lai first year | brought 
them out, and heaven knows ies. My sister S—'s 
girls were all married and married well too, and they had not a shil- 
ling What awi// become of the irls '”” 
The year 1840 presents a very d | 


dedly 


ample will be almost uni 


could 
do nothing 
the first year since 
I married my three « iorhite rs the 


no beaut 


they re 


rent aspect Venus is deci- 


in the ascendant, and the desire to follow her majesty’s ex- 





ried at as her 


Nor will this imelination to be 1 the same time 
majesty be confine d to tho in the upper ¢ lasses ; all manner of 
men and every kind of women, “in every clime adored,” not only 
in those climes where **t flag which braved a thousand years, the 
battle and the breeze,” beat sWwil bint the denizens of other lands 


will resp mad to the fl emojwon Even sturdy old bachelors of 


forty years 
speak from boo 


ishamed to remain single ind in Saving so, we 


! 


will he 


k. The bachelor duke par exes Nenee has been named 





as one of those who | to change their condition. A gal- 
lant and noble widower has selected a young and beautiful partner, 
but sorry we are that his s has not yet been successful It is 
whispered that a nephew of the earl was m_ the field before, or ra 
ther, that the lady herself feels an inclination mm favour of the hand 


some youth, your hie Int lL hicher a late disappomt- 
ment has not created an a void. The athur has been well and 
manfully sustained, and if beauty cow/d make amends for the loss, 
it cannot be said that it is wanting here 


loubt, the pros- 


1 
The dreadful pecuntmry distress now pre 


The queen’s marriage will, no « materially affect 


perity of the country 





vailing in the United States has already seriously aflected the manu- 
facturing industry of this country, and the ensuimg winter ts likely 
to allect it still more The violence of political feeling, by which 


seriously agyravated 


h been 


the industrial classes citated, will be 


by absolute distress 


are t 
Wi 


| il authoritue s, ¢ Apre ssing the most serous 


Ww 


know tl communications have 
received from the provin 
apprehensions 

Now the approachin r nuptials will, in some measure, 
medy these evils doubted that the gro 
of the country will 


quent upon that event, and most happily that expenditure will ne- 
1 | } 


tend to re- 


It cannot be s expenditure 


be enormously increased by the 


rareties conse- 


cessarily be of that natur 
duction of those wh 





and in those articles which are the pro- 
I yi 

expectation of this marriage, then, will encourage the dealers to 
give more than ly large 
thus the failure of the foreign trade will be partially remedied 

There has been an extraordinary dearth of novelty im the 
ments of the court and the aristocracy. The earl of Eglinton, 1 
introducing the ancient and chivalrous pastime of the tournament, 
set a good and gallant example 
in vain! more 
appropriately celebrated than on the oeceasion of the marriage of a 
roval and female sovere ire afloat that the mimic 
pomp and heraldry of ¢ be to do ho 
nour to the event, and that on such a scale of gorgeousness and ex- 
pense as shall put even the glories of Eglinton to the blush 

But the greatest difference will be felt by those who have been 
hitherto honoured by the private friendship of her majesty Not 
that we mean that the queen ts at all likely to forsake them, nothing 
of the kind; but we mean to say that new duti 
and new affections must necessarily former frendst 
absorbing in their nature. ‘This is a universal law of Providence, 
and nothing but good can ensue from it , and mean- 
nesses, and petty malice, toe often intrude where friends are like- 
wise dependents ; these will be done away with, and we may fairly 


o are likely to be the greatest suflerers 


usually orders for home consumption, and 





Huse - 


n 


The ¢ xample has not been given 
} 


On no oecasion could that martial amusement be 


n; and whispe 


rs 
] 


lorious war will not want 


. hew sentiments, 


ps less 


make 


Jealous cs n 


expect, as we fervently hope, that the court of Queen Victoria may 
be internally happy, and an example to be held up to the admira- 
tion of posterity by future historians, far exceeding in honour and 
glory those of Elizabeth and Anne 


Tue qveen’s nvspanp.—T'o be the husband of tl 





ie queen of 
Great Britain would seem the realization of that romance has 


conceived of human grandeur and earthly hap Rank with- 
out responsibility, station without duties, riches without labour, and 
hetter than all, the chosen partner of a voung and beautiful wo- 
man, who, distrustful of all around her, 
to confide her doubts without fear dgment 
from which to ask advice with the certainty of faith and truth, that 
an identity of interests only creates. But turn and 
what is the reverse! A gilded puppet, who ean px t 
becoming in elevated birth and exalted station ; who can fo 
pursuit worthy of a warriour ora statesman ; 
ance is reflected ; and who can avow no opinion (except perhay 
on an article of dress, a piece of furniture, or a horse,) ev 

the fate and character of his wife be at stake, wi 
constitution of the country that has adopted him! Happiness may 
nevertheless be the fate of the illustrious pair; and there can be 
no exaggeration in saying that the best wishes of the nation for | 
their felicity will attend the union. 


pimess 


selects one breast in which 
of treachery, and one } 


) 
vie 


medal, 


rlorm no action 
low no 
whose entire import- 
ss, 


en though 





iout violating the 


royal family in the chapel royal, but the present event will take 


it 





THE FINE ARTS. 
Portratr or THE Rev. Mr. Dewey.—We saw a day or two 
since upon the easel of Mr. Frothingham, one of the best portrait 
painters of the country, a portrait of the Rev. Mr. Dewey, which 
for accuracy of resemblance and beauty of execution, we have 
rarely seen surpassed, even in the productions of Stuart or Jarvis 
The pencil of such an artist should never be idle, and it will not, 
Pro- 


ondon artist, 


if the taste for good portraits be paramount to that for bad 
fessor Wilson said once, in noticing the works of a | 
is a dauber 


* Firkins If a man happen to have a sli 


his eye, he makes him squint to the four quarters of creation 


It is the business of 


This goodly city of ours is full of Firkinses 





the true artist to give the best « xpression of tl features of his 
* victim,” to soften down defects, and not, as many do, to give 
that hang-dog forecastle sort of look, that distigures the wails of 
most of the drawing-rooms about town Portrait painting is a 
great art, and Frothingham is no unworthy disciple of the master- 


spirit under whom he studied 
We 


It means simply the 


sicnification 
} 


ures ¢t 


ently asked the 


"THE DAGUERREOTYPE are free 


ry the 





of this term irt of producing pl 


daguerreotype, an instrument invented by M. Daguerre, by which 


the reflections of the camera obscura are transferred to metallie 


plates with extraordinary accuracy and precision. An exinbitio 


1 of 
the new building in 


the process, and of its results, is now open at 


Chambers-street, corner of Broadway, and we commend it to the 


of all The 


scones and streets in Paris, and of tl 


attention connoisseurs miniature re pres¢ ntations otf 


he studio of M. Dawuerre, are 


transferred with a minuteness and correctness which the engraver 
would find it impossible to imitate 
| MUSICAL. 
| BERS 

RurTerPeaN vocatists.—The second concert given by the vo- 
calists at the Stuyvesant Institute was fashionably attended, 
and afforded much gratification to a discriminating audience The 
performances of the gentlemen forming the company are quit 


novel, and the public need only to become acquainted with the mer 


{of them to ensure their attendance. ** Sweet Home,” arranged by 
J. M. White, and ** Near the Lake,” arranged by C. E. Horn. 
elicited warm applause, and indeed the whole performance was 
received with the strongest demonstrations of delicht We under 
stand that the public will shortly have another opportunity of | 
ing the sute rye an vocalist: 9 and we recommend them tn all since- 
rity to embrace it The followi lines, although beautiful in 
themselves, the reader can scarcely ppreciate unless he has had 
the good fortune to have heard them sung to the ¢ juisite melod 
and beautiful arrangement of these vocalists 

The sky is bright, the breeze is fair 
The mamsaitl flowing full and fre 








Our part word 1s Vv 


man's praver, 


And the he pe betore us, lib rty ' 
To Greece w ve our shint blades, 
And our hearts to the young Zean maids 
| The moon ts in the heavens above, 
} And the wind ts on the foamine se ¥ 
Thus shines the star of w man’s love 
On the gioriw trife of liberty 
To Greece we give our shining blades, 


And our hearts to the young Zean maids 


New music.—The following are the Horn’s 


ve published in 


words of one of Mr 
recent and most popular melodies. The music will | 
the course of a few days 
WELL-A-DAY 
I 
} 


Love comes and goes 
Like a spell! 
How, no one kn 
Nor can tell! 
Now here—now the 
Then away! 
None dre umeth 4 
W ell-a-day ' 


wes, 


re 


ld be true 


star, 


Love shor 
As the 
Seen in the blue 
Sky 


Not her 


' 


atar 


oy harps 





"Till we die '— 
Now here—now there 

Sad we stray! 
Lif 


is all « ire 


Well-a-day ! 


Messrs. Firth and Hall, No. { Franklin-square, have just pub- 


lishe d 





several pieces ol new music in beautiful stv » With ay 
ire Bishop Heber’s * Missionary 


s Lament,” 


ro- 
; among th 


* The Irish Mother’ 


for the dead, as sung by Mrs. Seguin: “ The Eve ning Praver,” 


priate vignette titles em 


Hymn; roducing the Irish erv 





words by Mrs. Hemans, music by Nelson; and a new scena. en 
titled “* Where Hudson's Wave,” composed by J. P. Knight, the 
words by George P. Morris, embellished with a view of the Hudson 
Highlands, from a design by Weir. The excellent manner in which 
these pieces have been produced reflects credit upon the publishers 


THE DRAMA. 








the 


Ricwe.tiev.—We had the pleasure last week of recording 
triumphant success which attended Mr 





and M Iss Vandenhoff's 


appearance at the Park; but strongly as the current of public 
opinion had set m their flavour, from witnessing the chaste and 
finished performance of both father and daughter in the Hunch rack, V 


it was nothing compared with the universal marks of approbation 



















which have been showered upon them since the production of th § 
admirable play of Richelieu. To say that Mr. Vandenhoff's le. U 
lineation of all the beauties, excellencies, and intricacic s of Riche V 
lieu’s character, was natural, subdued, and vet powerful, is not y 
saving half we think and feel of the merits of a periormance Se 
t ished by more scintillations of true genius, more « 
appe tion, rl a greater Variety of traits and ex Site a« t 
tions to nature, and all her laws, than anvthing almost t ever 
was witnessed on the American stagé Mr. Vande MPs conc 
tions of character are always bold and vigorous, frequently . 
and original, and never deficient either in taste, power, or vari 
But to portray forth with proper effect and accuracy the wond 
ful capacities of mind, t unmeasurable reach of thoug 
beautiful ble: ling of opposite q ilities, for which th wily 
was distinguished above all his most renowned cont r 
required a master mind—a mind « pable of grasping s 
with all the difficulties of the subject with ease and witho 
—a mind, in short, susceptible of the strongest impressicns 
ible to analyze the nature of ¢« ich, without losing, for one 
that In pe rturbability of countenance and happy Sell-possession w 
is the sure characteristic of a creat intellect, when agitated 
trarious causes, or labo r to control the tempestuous Waves 
n The picture which Mr. \V lenhotf gave « 1 ¢ ity s 
contending with all the diffi €s ol Dis statlon—now ex -- 
Ww r under the weight of physical infirmities ow - 
now tender ilways schen r, and never to be take Vs 
Vas cllective n the extre ‘ I , his verv firs pea 
es . It was evuient tl i i con ely masteres 
sutnect y w CX ! ease with w ( { ive Lic ne 
directions to t ea nd ium, t vell-athe d stoop, the 
juls e silk ce d the indon } ae 
sternness ¢ ) se wiich were stamped 1 his eve 
rave s an ns he actor and t \ unde | 
other { that Armand Richeli ‘ lowed with all s 
md extraore V jual 8 attributed to iby ti ets and hus 
torians of his aye, stood before you in the breathing realit 
flesh and blood Mr. Vander off succeeded in subduir ie ¢ 
gies Of a frame robust with health and v r yas to p 
ne of the most perfect illusions we ever be 1 on the s Q 
Had we space or leisure to ngie out any irticular pass 
é which t ( r shone forth with additional | 
di ont nterview between cardinal and Marp 
the first act, the tempest Ss passages towards the latter end of 
the fourth, and the h ly dran ce scene at the close of 
where Richelieu, by the single efforts of his own ¢ ergetu 
st orn mind, crushes the seeds of rebellion ere vet thev ( 
taken root, and succeeds in putting down one of tie mos t 
ind best-concerted co S| mies that ever were set on to t 
itness of its splendour, and to st a fave e of all his ac 
power and influence It was like the adden up sii 
supposed to have been extinct, and the aud “ec acknow i 
m ity eifort of genius, by | ind deat r applaus B 
what use Is it to particularize where excellence prevailed 
out every feature ol plav Miss Vande if, as J ide M 
temar, the cardinal’s le ward, f ily re zed the | re expe 
trons that had been formed fre n her ex site acting J t 
Hunchback. The part is not one calculated for the display « p 
splendid q ties Which this ladv never fails to exhibit when strong 
ys SStor ace fil ] i le et 1, Or Intens« cle votion are her then s ris 
the heroine of the play was rendered doubly attractive in her ‘ 
and those parts which called for some semblance of « : : 
nature responded at once tot appre l, ind cave mple ¢ r t ” 
thos« itent sources ol tr iechug, wh 1, when on va si 
within her, always lead to happy and suecessful results. Mr. Cres wet 
wick and Mr. Ric gs left nothing to desire, by the rnes $ , 
ind grace with which they entered into their respective parts | 
is Mr. Wheatley less entitled to the meed of prais But s it 
was a sad mistake to entrust the 1v and yout ful king a 
inds of so fragile a mece of manity as Mr. Nexen. We hav . 
also to thank ‘ iwement tor the mag ficent manner v on 
the play was got The scenery, expressly painted by H r Ms: 
i a truly rire etfeet ind we do not recollect ever wine i 
witnessed, at any theatre, a more perfect tout ensemble than w F 
xluced on this occasion, by the force of good acting, appropriate ee 
scenery, and excellen 1 all the subordinate appointments z * 
PUBLIC LECTURES. 
[uk BARDS AND MELODIES or IRELAND.—Mr. White, th 
oft Bou Vv . ete. is delivering a course of lectures 
these ects att Stuyvvesa Institute, which we take pleas com 
in commen tot ttent o! our readers From the } r the 
favour wi isatter 1 him s ere, and the subjects of § frier 
lec s being reple ew 1 interest, we doubt not vill me with hat ¢ 
the support to which his talents and ability ¢ ntitle him now 
Mr. pana’s LectuREs.—We have had much pleasure in listen- mira 
ing to the lectures of this gentleman. Mr. Dana possesses a highly of tl 
cultivated mind, great imaginative powers, and a fine poctical taste ones 
all of these intellectual endowments were pressed into service on serv 





the occasion of his last lecture. 
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LITERARY NOTICES. 


Poems of William B. Tappan. Boston: D. 8. King and 


Crocker and Brewster, 1840 


The Poet's Tribute. 


Mr. Tarran has given the public several volumes previous to 


s, and is among the most } tributors to some of our 








well-known } on S, parte y those of the serious and reli- 
a «s class I us Vv ‘ cK t s | i en ‘ v 
must be expected the cire ce « essential 
what is called a sé 1 ! d t ( ter, he mav 
yet be ce I 1 ‘ I e verv head, 
of the American d Lectin te 4 see 
t Crit vs s we ve 
ver OF the posses re ree macl ind 
charms on t ‘ ” ¢ ed vas ’ 
ch ts truly i i u il ado Witness the 
pwn LILLE en i class of the poems 
ro MY LITTLE SON, 1 1ONTHS OLD 
They said t is 
Th 1 i¢ thv eld — 
H ‘ i V ! nore 
] can ve thy ) mt 
Ind I siccye Vet the mie 
He eccms, as either precious 
Of those that \ = 
I< yt GIN s e to thee 
The name t ‘ er wore 
Phe r r fi 
WV S en,— 
© ‘ by 
e ould em to blot om his place— 


HH 1 died, I « nt etlace 
His memory p, 
VW 1 these u children, the loved others 
Who slumber in their early grave, 

As mine 


Phe b ,wW r liv thers 
And sister, which my Make ve 
And love as well t it t clau 


As those ar nad vu { sxle seen.— 
Oh, no! | 





This is a fav ‘ th th nd we t he « 
» indulge in I< son f i 
l« st t this ‘ 
OF lift v < s 
And t ‘ ick \ ed « 
set town ' Ww 
( ills 
I s ‘ us ¢ 
t ) “ 
et ' 
the eC 8 
f that « ve— 
{ er ¢ a saw 
’ ve 1 ‘ T t : 
W re sorry to ‘ toc ( lves to me cxt 
room to ‘ t Lie n 
* Wik d \ 
This t q « ‘ 
- 





Phis work is t ‘ ( ‘ 1 t ‘ 
s it WwW | \ com i | , 
edition, and is | ; Burnet’s 17 
= eniovs 8 ‘ wit ¥ , t . , 
WOrkK hit 1 our - or w 
have bec 1ur tA 1 ‘ 
idle for th 1 ‘ VI ‘ ‘ - ‘ 
published Mr. Clove r t 
ve can see, as ( st ‘ i} le r 
son tm } t ’ r ‘ 
ects credit both t ( \ ( shers 
The cultivatior the arts in this c t owe nuch tot 
spirited editor of ‘I Bartlet si 
mount to a fine « é l, i their ex iis ‘ 
g CTE’ ble to wn artists Wen the ¢ 
graved portrait f Miss Ellen Tree, Madem t ( 
more recently the Queen Creat Brita t | ‘ ‘ 
@riect gem i \ s been la v \ 
every part of this continent. The view of t ew | : j 
Lament was a work most delicately wr t; and now he pr 
luces that of B i Palace ni S la s‘s Par “ 
I st be mteres ’ ‘ s the reside eolW é Victo i 
as a specimen of t ¢ 1 to any that has been produced he 
New s ibsecribers will receive this, ai d the plate of the queen é ] 
When our wo y conte! yoraryv, Charles G Cireene. E } la 
enlarged the dimensions of the Boston Morning Post, the 1 \ 
compliments he received from his brethren of the press thro out 
the countrv. almost overpowered him. He said he * begged his 


fnends to Imagine him like Lafavette, seate din a barouche, with his 


hat off, going about the streets bowing his thanks to the multitude— 
He has again enlarged his ad- 


and once more he is receiving the congratulations 


how on this side—now on that.” 
mirable journal, 
of the press. We add ours to the number, and heartily wish our 
excellent friend support commensurate with his exertions to de- 
serve it. 


* ‘TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 





Were we to judge of the fund of literary talent, existing a! this present moment 
ta our country, from the immensity of ce uit ‘ ‘ i t 
ond degrees, which ts poured tn upon us weedly, 1 i naturally arrive a 
fake conciusion, thal ihe wan mind was on tae cero! s& ter t fton, 
and that no goose, or ngregation of gee ‘ f us 
cies fast en ’ 
ee uantit ar, « 

? 
i t g l i ' 
’ 4 ‘ f f ” 
r ‘ A) t u “W 
Our pow t mon fam I \ A ‘ i 
" ; et ’ 
t \ 
‘ t ‘ u 
i ue ‘ 
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- x V 
i voars \ ‘ 
\ N \ r 
4 | ‘ s ‘ 
; P st of ‘ { P 
] va » be ‘ \ ‘ x ‘ 
\ ‘ i 
1 ‘ 
s Huch ‘ " 
Phe spa etw M ( ( “ 
pay Kt CCE ‘ 
senate ch ) \ ‘ \ 
t tay T t 1 we lt } 
‘ } ! \\ t l 
ip y ’ ' f 
«at Lond es the f ' sccount of t ‘ 
, ce o ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ d marria ble 
majesty ~ e Privy ¢ 
on whi $ ) e Albe | of | 
‘ very ¢ int \ cht whe 
had conclude s \ | ! t OWS ¢ 
' ‘ 
realm t et 
ews | a! 
The « ‘ extreme awkw 
‘ | ! t ‘ vou ih I 
i S ‘ 
: ° us 
‘ It v v i vie 
! ‘ All ew ‘ ‘ ‘ 


we " r \\ ive been fay 


a} ba) t 4 ( 
mi ? ‘ las tie ‘ Therefor i 
* Have a t 
rw m \ s sy wiia where 

I { lit le t ‘ « | e! untregue re 

eat misfort wot cke s, vexat l< 
tentions would be ave 1, if people would o reflect before they 
speak Some ly somewher vs, that God has given us two 
eves, two ears, and one t ©, in order that we may see and heat 
twice as much as we speak, It would be well if literary gentle- 


f music, and those whose 
ld 
wouid ust 


men, in particular, and composers ol pro- 


fession is that of the staye, in general, their eves and 





ears more, and their tongues less. This is a random paragraph, 
sent like a ball among nine-pins, that may or may not hit some of 


them.—Verd. sap 








Hacks and cabs Ihe npositions practised upon the pubhic by 
hack-drivers have be « of constant complaint for years, and 
it is time took so ve measures to pre- 
ve 1 ‘ . uu themselves of 
the rate i ‘ y Vv, Put to be pres med 


' ¢ ety wit them It 


printed 


\ we te 
i We 
( wi at 
ove Th they 
a ‘ \ s hat { 
y i ire é one i 
V t \ ‘ ' 


‘ ( < print 
fore ‘ \, y Wichov 
‘ ] | day © Was 
\ ‘ nt 
fae \ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ ( ther ‘ 
for P 
the ey ‘ y i ry 
\r ! \ 
\ L ! ! b Law 
‘ ‘ i ‘ 
4 \V 
I ! eceived a very 
‘ ‘ n loner 
j \ 
* secom if 
‘ \ th } ont 


M weekly 
i i { j i 
\ ‘ t om the 
' . " 
© « ! ‘ ent 
‘ ve ‘ \ ] 
‘ ! i ar ‘ ne 
‘ | } merely 
‘ . \ nbers 
furth 
I , t 
‘ ! y vho 
‘ s r ow 
i . ‘ \ ‘ ( 
‘ ‘ city 
‘ t i the strec 
| old by-gons 
i m vho have—to 
meeclves under a 
1 { ‘ ‘ \t . more freely, and 
re ¢ ‘ ito et Our places ol 
emet ‘ hie ere altew months 
cot . vy, and overything seems 
te rtoare r rosper t 
Sans NSouct.—In an t on our pring pal hotels which ap 
peared im a recent 3 er, we accidentally neglected to enume- 
rate among them the Sans Souci, kept by Mr. Hinckley-—and very 


| probably some others We take an early opportunity to make 


public amends for the omissic The Sans Souci is one of the best 


hotels in the country—complete in all its appointments—and under 


the direction of an obliging host 
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*TIS NOT THE LILY ‘CHASTE AND FAIR. 


GRAZIOSO CON ESPRESSIONE. 
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IWMISCELLANY. | GENUINENESS OF BOOKS. —Among all the absurdities of the learn- Ipters.—If we only could lay up our spare time and put it aside then 
ee |} ed, none seems to me to be so utterly ridiculous as their quarrels as we do money, to make a fund for the future, we could bear the rect 
= THEY KNOW NOT EAR’ {| , 1 . : é 
' OT MY HEART || about the genuineness of old writings. Is it the author, or his works, interruptions of idlers and bores with much more equanimity will 
They know not my heart, who believe there can be || that we admire or dislike’ What do we care for the author's name —_ the e 
One stain of this earth in its feelings for thee ; | when we are reading a book of merit? Who can prove that we on! COULD WE DO WITH THIS WORLD OF OURS atten 
Who think, while re thee Y ’s | e , . . 
ho think, while I see thee in beauty's young hour, have either Virgil or Homer actually before us, when we peruse the Ou! could we do with this world of ours as lor 
As pure as the morning's first dew on the flow'r, | 1 bed } . Ti ; As thou d ht jen | laries 
, : s ascribe . 2A YO “curate c "Ss sp re | ; ; hy gurde s be 
I could harm what I love—as the sun's wanton ray words ascribed to them vese very accurate critics seem to be 7 thou dost with thy garden bowers, 
But smiles on the dew-drop to waste it away! ~ but little wiser than a very pretty woman, who asked me once, in Reject the weeds and keep the flowers, marqt 
a A i a ti f 5 |; sober earnest, who after all was really the author of Shakspeare’s What a heaven on earth we'd make it! W 
No— eaming with light as those young features are, ll outs ulna So bright a dwelling should be our own, deter 
There's a light round thy heart which is lovelier far _— So warranted free from sigh or frow 
: Nila Ain CouraGe anp Mopesty.—Courage and modesty are the le: sales coer eye baceghcotaie Pie ghsaiirestag off for 
It is not that cheek—’tis the soul dawning clear n iE b T age and modesty are the least 
pane 5 | , : That angels soon would be coming down, : 
hrough its innocent blush makes thy beauty so dear; || dubious of all the virtues, for they cannot be counterfeited ; and By the week or month to take it — 
. y 1€ feck O onth to take tt. 
As the sky we look up to, though glorious and fair, they have this in common, that both are manifested by the same | . ‘0 Toa 
Is look'd up to the more, because heaven is there ? || colour : Like those gay flies that wing through aur, which 
‘ | r ns res & s é 
“ Toreration —I do not value the mere toleration of others’ opi- pene ope yom . ~ _ e- os aroun 
: q > 2m . stock of light, stil ready there, 
ORIGINAL APHORISMS FROM THE GERMAN. {| nions as highly as some do: there should be not mere endurance, Wh gina thee ne h sd “se rovers 
c re " . . ore 4 2 eneve iey is ouse it; . 
Newsrarers —If we omit reading newspapers for a little while, | but truthful appreciation of them. Toleration conveys the idea of So, in this world I'd make for thee — 
and then take them up and re e P Sere | See : ; : : | om : t 
each wri P ead them all through at once, we shall | some thing patronizing and insulting. Our hearts should all like fire-flies be, he br 
em © see what an enormous deal of time we are in the habit of Discussions.—Our adversaries very often think that they refute And the flash of wit or poesy transp 
a ever them. | us, if they repeat their own arguments, and pay no attention to | Break forth whenever we choose it. Sentuny 
HAKSPEARE’s HENRY Iv.—If everything wh ‘ en SF : ses , stant 
*S or-ee-naigd eared gu ich has been said on |! ours While ev'ry joy that glads our sphere 1a 
won ' “ 8 should be lost to us, we could in this one play restore || Men anv animats.—Animals learn only through their organs of || Hath still some shadow hovering near, le ga 
rhetoric, humour, and poetry || sense, while man instructs his organs and controls them. In this new world of ours, my dear, that h 
TRUTH AND FAaLsEHOoD.—Falsehood has one advantage over|| Prepestination.—Question. What is predestination !—Anstwer Such shadows will all be omitted :— 0 Its ¢ 
truth :—that we can talk for ever about it ; while truth must be put || God is greater and wiser than we are, and therefore does with us || Unless they are like that graceful one, and hi 
in practice, not talked about. || as he will | Which, when thou'rt dancing in the sun, wwicke 
} } 
: } > . i Still ne Pe ; : 
THINKING —How strange it is that we never think, unless when l} Goopv srcinnincs.—He who misses the first button-hole, can | Sull near thee, leaves a charm a. One 
we cannot think at once of that we are thinking of ! 1 never get along with the others. Each spot where it hath flitted ! ing in 
FemaLe women.—She is the first among women, who can fill her |} Tue pustic.—The public likes to be treated like ladies : we } f me 
husband's place to her child | Published every Saturday, at No.1 Barclay-street, near the corner ¢* 
P er children, should say nothing to either but what they like to hear. Broadway. Terms, FIVE DOLLARS per annum, payable, in all cases, # medita 
E M 3 P 
XPERIENCE.—Many people flatter themselves that they com-'| Orp ack.—It does not become old men to follow the fashions in || *4¥8"¢e- All leters must be post-paid, and di rected to the editor fom, & 
' ———— 
. wach ; 


end whatever the > » = 
preh t they have experienced. \, thear opinwns, any more than in their dress. \ George P. Scott and Co., Printers, corner of Gold and John-streets. 





